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But it must be remembered that some of those at the
dinner table had supped full of horrors, and were glad
of any relaxations however unsatisfying. At any rate,
it was certainly true that it was a great pleasure, when
Dr. Russell ' was called upon' (as the phrase is) for a
song, to find he possessed an agreeable baritone voice,
and pronounced his words so distinctly that we could
follow them with ease. I find mentioned in * Daily Life'
that two songs especially pleased us, in one of which
the refrain was: 'We will catch the whale, brave
boys/ and another, ' O save me a lock of your hair.' I
think he speaks in one of his letters to me of the ' final
crash/ This referred to the extra care taken that our
last chorus before parting for bed should be of a
particularly effective character. My aspirations had
always been of a literary character, and 1 was fond of
books; but I had never moved at all in literary circles,
and Dr. Russell's acquaintance with many well-known
writers made me very anxious to pick up any parti-
culars concerning them. And he was good enough to
relate .anecdotes of Thackeray, Browning and others,
which were especially delectable to me. And Russell,
perhaps, was not displeased to find an auditor to
whom he could speak of former days in London. In
this way our acquaintance may have grown more
intimate than under other circumstances might have
been the case.

" I have a little vignette in my head which is of no
importance, but which helps to recall the scenery of
the time. It was just before the start for Lucknow.
Russell and myself are on horseback, and just entering
the town of Cawnpore, which had to be traversed to
reach the camp. We hear troops behind us, and Lord
Clyde himself on his great big charger with an AD.C.
The streets were mostly narrow, and suited only for a
couple of horses.

11 * Going to Camp ?' called out Lord Clyde.

"'Yes, we are.'

11' Come along then,' and Dr. Russell took his place
by the Chiefs side, and I and the AD.C immediately
made a second couple, and so we clattered along. In
quite a narrow place we met Mowbray Thomson, who
was now in charge of the Police. He was on Adonis,